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On that Coelcftiall Harmony I go too. 

Sad and folemne ^Muficke. 
Grif She is afleep : Good wcnch,lct's fit down quiet, 
For fcare wc wake her. Softly ,gentle7ta*V»<re. 

TheVijion. 

Enter folemnely tripping one after another, fixe Perfinages, 
clad in white Robes ^ wearing on their heades Car la nds of 
h ay es^and golden Wizards on their faces, Branches of Ray 9 s 
or Valme in their hands. Theyfirfi Conge vnto her, then 
Dance : and at certain Changes , the fir ft two hold a /pare 
(jar land oner her Head, at which the other four e make re- 
uerend Curtfics. Then the two that heldth Garland y deli- 
uer the fume to the other next two y who cbferue the fame or- 
der in their Changes , and holding the Garland oner her 
head. Which done, they deliuer the fame Cjarland to the 
lafl two : who likemfe obferue the fame Order. *s$t which 
(as it were by injpiration) foe makes (in her Jleepe) fignes of 
r etoycing^ and holdethvf her hands to heauen. Andfojn 
their Dancing vanifJ?, carrying the Garland mththenu. 
The {JHufcke continues. 

Kath. Spirits ofpeace,where are ye? Arc ye all gone? 
And leaiie me heere in wretchedneffc, behindeye ? 

Grif. Madam,we are heere. 

Kath. It is not you I call for, < 
Saw ye none enter fince I Qept ? 

Grif None Madam* 

Kath. No? Saw you not cuen now a blcffed Troopc 
Inuite me to a Banquet, whofe bright faces 
Caft thoufand beames vpon me,likc the Sun ? 
They promis'd me eternall Happinefle, 
And brought me Garlands (Griffith )wh\cti Ifcclc 
I am not worthy yec to weare : I /hall affuredly . 

Grif I am rnoft ioyfulj Madam/uch good dreames 
Poflefie your Fancy. 

Kath. Bid the Mufickc leauc, 
They areharfh andheauy to me. Mufickc ceafes. 

Pati. Do you note 
How much her Grace is altcr'd on the fodainc f 
How long her face is drawnc ? How pale Ihc lookes, 
And of an earthy cold? Markc her eyes ? 

Grif She is going Wench. Pray,pray. 

PatL Heauen comfort her. 

Enter a^Meffenger. 

Mef And't like your Grace— — ~* 

Ka t h. You area fawcy Fellow , 
Deferue no more Reucrencc ? 

Grif You are too blame, 
Knowing fiie will not loofc her wonted Greatneflc 
To vfe fo rude behauiour. Go too,kneele. 

Mef I humbly do entreat your Highnefle pardon, 
My haft made me vnmanncrly. There is flaying 
A Gentleman ferrt from the King, to fee you. 

Kath. Admit him entrance Griffith. But this Fellow 
Let mene re fee againe. Extt Meffeng. 

Enter L ord Capuchins 9 
Ifmy fight faile not, 

You fhould be Lord AmbaiTador from the Emperor, 
My Royall Nephcw,and your name Capuchins. 

Cap. Madam the fame. YourSeruant, 

Kath. O ray Lord, 
The Times and Tides now frc alcer'd ftrangcly 
With me, fince firft you knew me. 
But I pray you, 

What is your pleafure with me ? 
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Cap, Noble Lady, ~ 

Firft mine owne feruicc to your Grace, th 
The Kings requeft,that I would vifit y ou * 
Who grceues much for your weaknefle La t 
Sends you hisPrinccly Commendations 7 
And heartily entreats you take good comf ort 

Kath.O my good Lord, that comfort com. 
Tis like a Pardon after Execution 5 t0 °lat< 
That gentle Phyficke giuen in time,had cur'd m 
But now I am paft all Comforts heere bur d 
How does his Highnefle? ' ' ullra y«H. 

Cap. Madam,in good health. 

Kath. So may he euer do,and cuer flourifK 
WhenJ (hall dwell with Wormcs,and mv do 
Baniflvd the Kingdome. Patience, is thatiL^ 
I caus'd you write, yet fent away ? Cr 

Pat, No Madam. 

Kath. Sir,I rnoft humbly pray you t0 dc ,. 
This to my Lord the King. 

Cap. Moft willing Madam. 

Kath. In which I haue commended to hU j * 
The Modell of our chafte loues : his yong 7£ t ' 
The dewes of Heauen fall thicke in Blcffingsonh 
Bcfeeching him to giue her vertuous breeding ^ 
She is yong, and of a Noble modeft Nature 
I hope the will deferue well ; and a little ' 
To Ioue her for her Mothers fake, that lou'd him 
Heauen knowes how deerely . ' 
My next poore Petition, 
Is, that his Noble Grace would haue fome pittie 
Vpon my wretched women, that fo long 
Haue follow'd both my Fortuncs/aitWully, 
Of which there is not one, I dare auow v ' 
(And now I flYould not lye) but will deferue 
For Vcrtue,and true Beautie of the Soule, 
For honeftic,and decent Carriage 
A right good Husband (let him be a Noble) 
And fure thofe men arc happy that (hall bauc^m, 
The laft is for my men, they are the pooreft, 
(Butpouerty could neucr draw 'em from me) 
That they may haue their wages,duly paid em, 
And fomething oucr to remember me by. 
If Heauen had pleas'd to haue giuen me longer life 
And able meanes, we had not parted thus, 
Thefcare the whole Contents,and good my Lord; 
By that you loue the dcereft in this world, 
As you with Chriftian peace to foules departed, 
Stand thefe poore peoples Friend,and vrge the King 
To do me this laft right. 

Cap. By Heauen I will, 
Or let me loofe the fafhion of a man, 

Kath. IthankeyouhoneftLord, Remcmbermc 
In all humilitie vnto his Highnefle: 
Say his long trouble now is pafling 
Out of this world. Tell him in death I blcft him 
(For fo I will) mine eyes grow dimme. Farewell 
My Lord. Griffith fare>vell. Nty Patience, 
Vou muft not leaue me yet. I muft to bed, 
Call in more women. When I am dead,good Wencb, 
Let me be vs'd with Honor; ftrew me ouer 
With Maiden Flowers, that all the worldmay know 
I was a chafte Wife, to my Grauc : Embalme mc, 
Then lay roc forth (although vnqueen'd) yethke 
A Qucene, and Daughter to a King cntcrte mc- 
I can no more* 

Exeunt hudinw Katbirine. 
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: ]ts rC*rdmr 3fhep of mnchefffrr.aPagewitha 
0 before himjnet by Str Thomas howlL 

Carl one a clocke Boy,i$'c nou 
<v 0 y t It hath ftrookr. 

Gard. Tlicfefhould be howresiw^^^skici,- 
N c for delights : Time.^^repnyvepur Nature 
VVich comforting rcpofe, an <j noti^s. z 


Torek 


Good ho.ure cf night Sir fix m 


W 

fo waftctticfe times. 
Whether folate? 1 
lot. Came ycu from the Kingly Lord c. 
Gat. I did Sir T^w.and left him acPcioaero 
y^jth the Duke of Suffolke. 

lot*. 1 muft tojiirf) .-too 
gefprche-gotobed. i le take my leaue.- 

Qui. Not yet Sir 7 hcmas LmeU : what's the matter? 
It fecmes you are in haft; and if there be 
w 0 nreat offence belpngs ^ too't, giue your Friend 
Some touchjof your late bufinelfe: Affaires that walkc 
(As tltey'^y Spirits do) 3t midnight/naue 
IntbCPii» wilder Nature, then the bufmeffc 
That feekes difparch by day, 

l§». My Lord, 1 loue you 5 
And durft commend a fecret to your eare 
Much waightier then thif worke. The Queens m Labor 
They fay in great Extremiry,and fcar'd 
Shcc'l with the Labour,cnd. 

Card* The fruitefhe goes with 
I pray for heartily, that it may finde 
Good tiir»e,and liuc : but for the Stocke Sir Th<tmas t 
hvifhic grubb'dvpnow. 

Lou. Methinkes I<ould 
Cry the Amen, and ysc my Conscience fayes 
Shee's a good Creature, and fwect-Ladie do'f 
Deferue out better wvfhes« 

Card. ButSir,Sir, 
HcaremeSir Thomas, y'are a Gentleman 
Ofminc owne way. I know you Wife, Religious, 
Andlet me tell you,ic will ne're be well, 
Twill not Sir Thorn as L&ueU^ t.akf fcpCme, 
Till Cranmer .Crcmwel) her two hands, and {bee 
Slccpc in their Graucs. 

Lmll. Now Sir,yoii fpeakc oftwo 
Thetnoit remark'd i'th'Kingdome ; as for Cromwell y 
BefidethatofthcIcwell-Houfe,is made Matter 
O'th'Rolles, and the Kings Secretary. Further Sir, 
Stands in the gap and Trade of rnoe Preferments, 
With which the Lime will loade hiav Th'Archbyfhop 
Is the Kings hand,and tongue,and who dare fpeak 
Onefyllablcagainfthim ? 

Gard. Yes,yes,Sir %hpmax> 
Thtrearc that Dare, and I my fclfehaue ventur'd 
To fpeake my nrinde of him : and indeed chis day," 
Sir(I may tell it you)! thinke I haue 
Inccnft the Lords cWCounceil, tha.t he is 
(For fo,l know he is, they know he is) 
A rnoft Arch-Hcretiqueia Pcrlilcnce 
That does infect the Land : with which, they moued 
Haue broken with the King, who hath fo farre 
Giuen eare to our Complaint, of his great Grace, 
And Princely Care, foreseeing tfcofe fell Mifc^iefes, - 


Our Reaions layd before him, hath commanded 
To morrow Morning to the Councelt Boord 
He be conucnted. He's a ranke weed Sir Then?**, 
And we muft root him out. From your A ftaires 
I hinder you too long :Good night,Sir Thomas. 

£ xit G or diner and Pave. 
£tf&,Many good nights, my Lord, I reft your (eruant. 
Enter King and Suffolke. 
' Kr»g. Charles, ! will play no more to night, 
my mmdes nct-on't, you are too hard for me. 
Suff. Sir, Ldidncuer win of you before* 
King. Buj little Charles, 
Nor fliall|fct when my Fancies on my play. 
Now Lonely from the Quecne what is the Newes. 

Lost, I coi*Id not pei fonallv dehuer to her 
What you commanded me, but by her woman,' 
I lent your Mc(Tage,who recuro'd her chankes 
In the grcat'ft humbleneffe, and dchr'd your Highnefle 
Mod heartily to pray for her. 

King. What fay'lt thou? Ha ? 
To pray for her? What is Abe crying out ? 

Loh. So Cild her woman, and that her fuffrance made 
Almoft each pang, a death. 
King. AlasgoodLady* 
Srif God fafcly quit her of her Burthen, and 
With gentle Trauaile, to the gladding of 
Your HighnciTe with an Heire. 

King. Tis midnight (h<i)fef 9 
Prytbcc to bed, and in thy Prayres remember 
Th'cftate of my poore Qj^eene. Leaue me alone ; 
Fori mufl: thinke of chat, which company 
Would not be friendly too* 

Sftf. 1 wiib your Highnefle 
A quiec night, and my good Miftris will 
Re^iemberin my Prayers, 

Ktng. Charles good night. Exit Suffolke. 

Well Sir, what folio wes t 

Enter Sir Anthony Denny. 
Den. Sir ? I haue brought my Lord the Arch-byfliop, 
As you commanded m?. 
King. Haf Canterbury? 
I my good Lord* 
'Tis true : where is he Denny> 
He attends your Highnefle pleafure 
Bringhim to Vs. 

This is about that,which the Byfliop fpake, 
I am happily come hither* 

Enter Cranmer and Denny. 
King. Auoyd the Gallery. Louelfeemestofiay, 
Ha ? 1 haue faid. Be gone. 

What ? Exeunt Lomllani Denny. 

Cran* I am fearefull : Wherefore frownes he thus ? 
*Tis his Afpe&of Terror. All's noc well* 

King* How now my Lord ? 
You do defirc to know wherefore 
I fent for you. 

Cran. Icisrnydutie 
T'atrcnd your Highnefle pleafure e 

King. Pray you arife 
My good and gracious Lord ofCanterbutie; 
Come, you and 1 muft walkea turnc together;^ 
I haue Newes to tell you. 
Come, come, glue me your hand. 
Ah my good Lord, I greeue at what I fpeake, 
And am right fome to repeat what followes. 
I haue,and rnoft vnwillingiy of late 

x 2 Heard 


Den. 
King. 
Den. 
Ki*tg* 
Lost. 


